CONXOLUS

Dickens, of having read the Bible, the English
classics, Euclid and Horace, nobody will think
anything of you at all You will be just like
everybody else.

The extreme inadequacy of my education has
often led me, in the course of my journalistic
career, to adopt these tactics. I have written
airily of the remote and odd in order to conceal
my ignorance of the near and the classical. The
profession of a literary journalist is not one that
greatly encourages honesty. Everything con-
spires to make him a charlatan. He has no
leisure to read regularly or with purpose ; at the
same time reviewing makes him acquainted with
a mass of fragmentary and miscellaneous informa-
tion. He would be a prodigy of intellectual in-
tegrity if he did not reproduce it in his own
articles, casually and with confidence, as though
each queer item were an outlying promontory of
the vast continent of his universal knowledge.
Moreover the necessity under which he labours
of always being readable tempts him at all costs
to be original and unusual. Is it to be wondered
at if, knowing five lines each of Virgil and
Apollinarisj he prefers to quote the latter ? Or
if, knowing none of Virgil, he turns his ignorance
into a critical virtue and lets it be understood that
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